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‘Five Seconds To Live 
Chapter 2 WAR CORRESPONDENT 


PRESENTLY HE TURNED FROM THE EDGE OF Be 
THE EAST ANGLIAN AIRFIELD WHERE’ 4 
NINE-O-ONE SQUADRON WAS BASED. HE F- 
ENTERED ONE OF THE ADMINISTRATION 
BUILDINGS... A MAN WITH SOME SMALL we 
CLAIM TO FAME HIMSELF, IN HIS OWN 
PARTICULAR CALLING... QUINTON GREGG, 
WAR CORRESPONDENT... 

——— 





APPOINTMENT WITH 
GROUP CAPTAIN 
RONALDSON. 


y Vi I 7. is 
VAR « 
goi’Ss RENOWN HAD SPREAD BEYOND THE 
CONFINES OF BOMBER COMMAND. THE 
BRITISH PUBLIC KNEW OF IT, WANTED TO 


HEAR MORE OF IT. THE GERMANS KNEW 
AND WOULD HAVE LIKED TO 





HAVING IDENTIFIED HIMSELF, GREGG 
WAS CONDUCTED AT ONCE TO THE 
OFFICE OF THE STATION COMMANDER 


YOU KNOW WHY I'M 
HERE, SIR. 'M_ WRITING 
A SPECIAL SERIES ON 
NINE- O- ONE. AND WHO 
BETTER THAN YOU TO 
GIVE ME THE TRUE 
GEN ON THIS ALMOST 
LEGENCARY / 
SQUADRON...: 


ABOVE 
| WANT TO KNOW 
ABOUT THE PERSONNEL 
OF NINE-0-ONE ... AND 
ESPECIALLY ABOUT THE 
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NOW 74ERE \NAS A PHRASE, 
APT AS IT WAS GRIM, T's THE EXACTLY, SIR. I'D LIKE TO 
BORROWED TIME... YES, THERE PORTRAY THE SORT OF MEN 
WERE MEN IN 90! WHO HAD WHO GO OUT FROM _HERE 

LONG QUT-LASTED THE CASUALTY- . NIGHT AFTER NIGHT IN THE 
RATIO... THE STATISTICAL . GREATEST AND MOST SUSTAINED 
RECORDS THAT MEASURED THE OFFENSIVE THE AIR WAR 
UFE-EXPECTANCY OF AIR-CREW. — HAS YET SEEN. 


CLEARLY THEY MUST BE EXCEPTIONAL \/ COMMON DENOMINATOR ? 
+e. MEN OF IRON WHO CAN'T KNOW 1 DON’T KNOW OF ONE. THEY'RE. 
THE MEANING OF FEAR... TENSION ... AS VARIED A CROWD AS You'D = 
STRAIN. | IMAGINE THEY MUST HAVE FIND ANYWHERE. SOME ARE™ i 
. SOME COMMON DENOMINATOR IN HIGH- SPIRITED, DEVIL-MAY-CARE. | 
THEIR MAKE-UP THAT HAS GIVEN SOME ARE SERIOUS- MINDED, 
THEM A HEROIC QUALITY... \, TACITURN. SOME ARE DOWNRIGHT 


UNPREDICTABLE .-. | 
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THE GROUP CAPTAIN MOTIONED TO A 
LANCASTER ROLLING OVER THE 
BITUMEN RUN YAY WITH A FINE- 

TON BOMB LOAD1N HER. BOMB BAY Z 
AND FIVE TONS OF PETROL IN HER FZ 
TANKS. THE BLARE OF HER 


ENGINES SLAMMED ACROSS THE 
FIELD, RATTLING THE WINDOW OF 
HIS OFFICE, THROBBING INTO THE 
“ROOM «+. 


NOW TAKE 


THAT BOMBERS LINKED 
WITH THE STRANGEST, MOST 
INCALCULABLE FELLOW OF 
THEM ALL. LET ME TELL You 
HIS STORY. MAYBE A WRITER OF 
YOUR CALIBRE COULD SET IT 
DOWN ON PAPER THE WAY ‘T 
SHOULD BE RECORDED...” 
_THE STORY OF MORT 
DRAYGAN --- 
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Chapter 2. THRILL of the GUNS 


P N 
RT ORAYGAN ACCORDING TO THIS JOHN, YOU DON’T THINK 
STORY REALLY MORTIMER WILE EVER 
BEGAN IN A QUiET j SE CONSCRIPTED P 
! ENGLISH MARKET HE’S ALWAYS BEEN _ | 


| TOWN. “THE SON CFE WAR. BUT MARK MY WORDS, z oe, 
R LOCAL, BANE. BEATING THOSE HUNS WILL BE AS #pp50? DELICATE 
MANAGER, MORT LONG A JOB AS fT WAS IN a wy 

“WAS WITHIN & YEAR My YOUNG DAYS. 
OR SO OF CALL-UP | - : 
AGE WHEN “THE ! 
SECOND WORLD WAR | 


‘IT WAS MORT ORAYGAN'S MISFORTUNE THAT HE POSSESSED A DOMINEERING FATHER | 
AND AN INDULGENT SND DOTING MOTHER. BETWEEN THEM, IN THEIR SEPARATE 
ANO_ CONTRASTING WAYS, THEY HAD IMPOSED CALAMITOUS RESTRAINTS ON THE 
DEVELOPMENT OF HIS CHARACTER... — 


THERE'S NOTHING PHYSICALLY WRONG WITH 
Hil THAT THE ARMY COULD NOT PUT RIGHT 
IN DOUBLE- QUICK TIME / BUT AFTER THE WAY 
YOU'VE MOLLYCODDLED HIM ALL HIS DAYS, 
| DOUBT IF HE’/D STAND UP TO SOLDIERING... 
AS $ HAD TO WHEN 1 WAS é 
S AGE. 


YOU'RE NOT BEING 
FAIR. YOU'VE NEVER 


MORT {S TO ILLNESS, JOHN.. 

OR HOW SENSITIVE HE IS- 

TO YOUR BULLYING AND! 
YOUR HECTORING. ( 





> AR ioe! 
a; 
J 
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MORT AND THE CTHER GET IN THERE, 
RECRUITS WENT THROUGH DRAYGAN! WHAT ARE NO NEED TO LOOK 
“THE USUAL PROCEDURE OF YOU WAITING FOR? SO WHITE AROUND 
DOCUMENTATION e+. KTITTING-UP...) at THE GILLS, DRAYGAN. 
INOCULATION «6 : ii ITS ONLY A LUTTLE 


SURE ENOUGH, MORT B YES, THAT'S ALL. 
LEARNED THAT 


WHAT DID YOU EXPECTP 
INOCULATION WAS A. 1s & MAJOR OPERATION? 
TRIFLING EXPERIENCE. |f THAT ALL, RIGHT... NEXT MAN! '_ 
Fee 
Zs a 








REARY MONTHS OF ORILL 


BIG DAN BURGESS WAS 
NOT THE ONE TO BE 
.DISSUADED BY ANY 
TALK OF HAZARDS. 





Five Seconds To Live 


SO WHAT; HILTON P_| WANT. 
ACTION... AND THE PAY 
AND PROMOTION THAT/LL GO. 
WITH (T. IF I'M ACCEPTED 
AND GET ee THE : 
' 


OTHERS JOINED IN. 
‘THE DISCUSSION ..-. 
BUT NOT MORT .- 
ORAYGAN. HE 
REMAINED APART... 
/& SUBDUED AND 
LONELY FIGURE... 


HILTON’S WAS THE ONLY 
OISSENTIENT VOICE. ASIDE 
FROM HIM, THE REST OF 
THE GROUP NEAR THE 
BARRACK-ROOM DOOR 
FANOURED THE IDEA OF 
VOLUNTEERING FOR AIR- 
CREW DUTIES IN ONE 
CAPACITY OR, ANOTHER. 


[1 DON'T FANCY MY 
CHANCES AS A 
GUNNER, BUT | WOULDN'T 
MIND PUTTING MY NAME 

DOWN AS A RADIO 
OPERATOR, DAN. 


Five Secund: du Live 


AS AN ERK ON THE 
GROUND- STAFF. 


A SWARM OF 
JERRIES! I'M 
STAYING PUT. 


WELL, BLOW 
ME DOWN! I'M 
SURPRISED AT YOU, BOB 
HILTON. | THOUGHT YOu 
HAD MORE NERVE. YOU'D 
BETTER PAL _LIP WITH 
DRAYGAN THERE. HE'S 
ANOTHER WHO'LL BE 
STAYING PUT. 





BOMB-AIMER! WOULD BE MY ~ 
FIRST CHOICE, BUT I'D TAKE ON 
ANY JOB TO GET AWAY FROM 

THIS DUMP. THERE'S NO FUTURE 
HERE, GETTING BOSSED AROUND 


fo Five Seconds. To Live ‘ 

THE JIBE BROUGHT A FLOOD THE SHARPNESS OF MORT DRAYGAN’S TONE RIVETED 

OF COLOUR TO MORT’S ATTENTION ON HIM, STARING, BURGESS SPOKE 
AGAIN. THE BIG FELLOW SOUNDED INCREDULOUS. . 





AN UNCONTROLLABLE YM TELUNG YOU | M&AN TO PUT MY 
IMPULSE fap ORIVEN NAME DOWN AS A CANDIDATE FOR AIR: GUNNER. 
CORDED HIMGINTO PREFERABLY A REAR GUNNER. { BEL! H, vs. 
THAT PI INC! “ Ez 





DAN BURGESS WAS IMPRESSED. 
TO GIVE HIM HIS DUE, HE 
WAS ALSO APOLOGETIC, HE 6000 For You/ 
CLAPPED A FRIENDLY HAND ON | / PM SORRY EF | RIBBED 
THE SHOULDER OF MORT CRAYGAN. PT YOU... BUT HONEST, | NEVER 
= GUESSED YOU HAD IT 
IN YOU, CHUM, 


“rt! | OUGHT TO HANE® 
MY HEAD EXAMINED, 


HAVE TO SIGN ON 
g THE DOTTED LINE 
ALONG WITH THE 


TT WAS A BIG MOMENT FOR MORT. FOR THE FIRST TIME WW HIS UFG 
WE FOUND HIMSELF ACCEPTED. AS AM EQUAL. A WARM GLOW 
SEEMED TO SPREAD THROUGH HIM, ALMOST COUNTERACTING A 
FAINT DISQUIET THAT NAGGED AT HIM... ALMOST, BUT NOT QUITE... 


= a 


OF THEM, NOW. 
@UT WHAT HAVE oar 





SO FAR ON YOUR COURSE 
AT THIS ever en 


HE WAS_NOT TURNED 
DOWN. TWO WEEKS 
LATER, HE WAS ONE 


Y 
DUTIES AS A GUNNER.. 
THEN CAME MORT 
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MORT SIGHTED ON 


ES By_JINGO, 
=| _ WHAT 


LOOSE. 
SHUDDERING 
RACED 
UGH HIS ARMS. 
BuT iT OID NOT 
FRIGHTEN HIM... 


INSTEAD HE FOUND 
(T STIMULATING .. 


PERS SS OER 
AWARENESS AND MORT LOWERED 
HIS HANDS 


Y6m0 You co CRAZY OR 
SOMETHING, DRAYGAN 





GALVANIC CURRENT AS 
HIS TARGET... poo 
Zz Ze 


OY SICEASE FIRES ~~ 
fs / THAT'S ENOUGH! 
DRA WHA 


THE DEVIL_ARE ‘YOU 
IPLAYING ATP 

CEASE FIRE, 
f TELL YOUS 
— 


Pr: 


THAT WAS WHERE THE 
INSTRUCTOR WAS WRONG. 
MORT HAD HIT THE TARGET, 
ALL RIGHT, WITH A PLUMB- 
CENTRE GROUPING OF ALL 
tus SHOTS. HE WAS, IN 
FACT, A BORN MARKSMAN, 
AS HE AGAIN DEMONSTRATED 
AGAINST A OROGUE . 


HE COMPLETED THE COURSE WITH TOP 
MARKS, PASSING OUT WITH THE RANK 
OF PILCT OFFICER. BURGESS AND 
HILTON, THEY JUST ABOUT SCRAPEO 
THROUGH. AFTER A SPELL OF 
LEAVE, ALL THREE WERE SENT 
OVERSEAS... 


/‘M_ \WONDERING © 


WHAT [T'S GOING 
TO BE LIKE IN 
NORTH AFRICA? 


A_ MESS OF THAT 
TOWED TARGET! 





Five: Seconds To ‘Uve 
Chapter 3. SxkooT to Kitt 


AT THAT TIME, GENERAL ROMMEL’S AFRIKA KORPS WAS SPEAR- HEADING A 
. SAVAGE DRIVE AGAINST THE HARD- PRESSED EIGHTH ARMY AND “LUFTWAFFE_ 


PLANES WERE GiVING POWERFUL SUPPORT TO THE EFFORTS OF THE 
GERMAN- ITALIAN GROUND FORCES... 


SS o 1) . 
e 3 ? 


aN 


THE WAR IN THE WESTERN on, 
DESERT HAN REACHED A — 
DESPERATELY CRITICAL PHASE | « 
WHEN MORT DRAYGAN, DAN ry, BEST HELP OUR TROOPS. SEE YOu 
BURGESS AND HILTON WERE : MAKE A GOOD JOB OF IT, 
PITCHFORKED INTO IT... AS i 

NEWLY-JOINED MEMBERS OF A 

HALIFAX BOMBER SQUADRON 

STATIONED IN EGYPT... 


THAT COMPLETES THE BRIEFING. 





Five Seconds To Live 


THE SGUADRON'S AIR-CREWS CLUMPED OUT OF THE BRIEFING ROOM. IT REMAINED! 
FoR THEM TO KILL TIME TO TAKE-OFF, WAITING WAS HARD ON VETERANS... 
BUT HARDEST OF BLL CN MEN WHO WERE RAW AND (NEXPERIENCED... 


p SECONDS -TO-LIVE TYPES. 
CA” OIR- GUNNERS. THEY'VE BEEN WISHED THAT'S THE WAY iT ‘ 
\| ON CHIPPY KNIGHT, HERE. A BIT HARD GOES. | MADE A 
ON CHIPPY, LUMBERING HIM UP WITH SQUAWK ASOUT IT, BUT 
THREE BLOKES WHO HAVEN'T IT DIDN'T GET MF 
BEEt) BROKEN IN. 
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*WHATEVER BURGESS AND 
HILTON FELT LIKE JUST 
THEN, MORT_ WAS GOING 
THROUGH TORMENT. HE 
'4AD TO KEEP HIS HANDS 
TIGHTLY FISTEO TO STILL 
THEIR TREMBLING 


— 


THERE'S 
NOTHING | CAN 


CHIPPY, 1-OON’T LIKE 
THE LOOK OF THAT 
REAR- GUNNER OF YOURS. TIME TO GET 


iF YOU ASK ME, HE’ 
ul TO GO To’ PIECES . ZB. WEAVING. 


Five Seconds To Live 


THE SLIGHT TRUCKS BORE THE ' a 
EI 7 i} RSAL ! = 
BOMBER ORES Ee Vee THe | (FEW BUTTERFLIES 
i <'S HALIFAX UNDER THE OLD 
+} \ WA'STBAND, THAT'S ALL. 


ARE YOU FELLOWS 
FEELING ALL RIGHT? 
MA... 
OKAY, SIR. 


SOON THE CREWS WERE SETTLED AT 
TAKE-OFF STATIONS. ENGINES WHINED. 
SPUN INTO EXPLOSIVE LIFE ANO 
PRESENTLY THE BOMBERS BEGAN TO 
MOVE FROM THEIR HARD- STANDINGS 








18° 


THE THRUM OF THE LEADING 
AIRCRAFT’S ENGINES SWELLED 
INTO A SNARL. SHE ROLLED 

OVER THE RUNWAY, GATHERING 
SPEED AND HEAVED HERSELF 





Five Seconds To Live 
LEZ vz 






FLIGHT - LIEUTENANT CHIPPY 
KNIGHT WAS THE NEXT TO 
TAKE OFF. WITH THREE . 
UNBLOODED GUNNERS ABOARD 
F-FREDDIE ROARED HER 
DEFIANCE OF THE WAITING SKY... 


S&CONOS 
TEN SECONDS FOR THE MAN WN THE 'WO-UPPER 
TURRET ... FIVE FOR THE REAR-GUNNER... 
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wire 
AIRBORNE. IT 


WINGING THEIR WAY 
WESTWARD, THE..BOMBER 

ECHELONS SAILED HIGH OVER 

THE DESERT. IN_AN HOUR 2 
THEY: CROSSED ‘THE ENEMY'S | ~~ 
UNES AND MET THEIR INITIAL 
CHALLENGE FROM AN . 

ACK-ACK BATTERY... 


ZN, ZEEE 
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Five Seconds To Live 


THE DETACHMENT TO WHICH 
FREDDIE BELONGED, SHIPPING 
ss i STALLATIONS IN A 
ROMMEL WERE THE 
ES. BUT THE HARBOUR 


THE FLAK THAT HAD GREETED LEADER TO ALL AIRCRAFT. 
THEM IN THE DESERT HAD | AM_GOING IN TO ATTACK. 
BEEN SPARSE COMPARED WITH STAND BY TO FOLLOW-ON IN 
THE TORRENT UNLEASHED AT YOUR PRESCRIBED ORDER:.. 
THEM NOW. VOICES BUZZED - 


HELLO, F-FREDDIE. TAKE OVER 
COMMAND OF THE FORMATION 
g \F 1 GET THE CHOP, KNIGHT. 


OVER THE R/T 









‘Five Seconds To Live! 


t"aS “TRE -FIVE AIRCRAFT UNED UP FOR ; BUT THEY WEAVED DEEP NTO THE 
THEIR INDIVIDUAL BOMBING RUNS, . ENEMY’S CURTAIN OF FIRE. IN THE 
CHIPPY KNIGHT WONDERED -HOW HIS NOSE OF THE LEADING PLANE, 1 
NEW MEN WERE WEATHERING THE | BOMB-AIMER CALLED OVER THE 
ORDEAL... ESPECIALLY THAT EDGY- , INTERCOM... 

LOOKING: REAR- GUNNER... 7 


EASY TO THE RIGHT, 
SKIPPER... STILL A 
SHADE RIGHT... NOW 
STEADY... STEADY! 


THIS (§ MUROER! 
/TS CRAZY TO 
GO ON/ SURELY 
THE PILOTS’LL 
TURN BACK / 


EYES ON THE CROSS-HILT OF THB GRATICLE 
SIGHT, THE BOMB-AIMER PRESSED THE RELEASE 
BUTTON AT THE DECISIVE INSTANT. THE AIRCRAFT 
-SEEMED TO JUMP A JJTTLE, AS THOUGH SK[TTISH 
AT FINDING HERSELF FREED FROM HER 

DREAD CARGO... 


Five Seconds To Live 


IN AND AROUND. THE HARBOUR, 
SWEAT- STREAKED GUNNERS WERS 
STEPPING-UP THEIR EFFORTS TO 
CLAW THE ATTACKE 
ine SKY WHEN THE 

°° 











F-FREODIE AND THE OTHER PLANES OF 
THE FORMATION DISCHARGED THEIR 
DEADLY LOADS IN SWIFT SUCCESSION. 
THE BOMBS STAMPED ACROSS THE 
PORT, FLINGING UP_ MONSTROUS . 
GEYSERS OF FLAME ANDO DEBRIS, 
WREAKING VAST HAVOC. 
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FIVE BOMBERS HAD MADE THE BY THAT FELLOW DRAYGAN SOUNDED BADLY 

: THERE WERE NO -RATTLED WHEN HE ANSWERED ME OVER THE 
RIPPER ANG , (INTERCOM JUST NOW. BURGESS AND HILTON 
SEER A ee UE & SEEM TO HAVE STOOD UP-To IT WELL, THOUGH. 
NERVE-CASE ON THEIR HANDS... ¢- + — 





YES, | THOUGHT 
fy 7THEY \NOULD. AS FOR 
W ‘THE CHAP IN THE TAIL, 
2 1 HAD MY DOUBTS * 
ABOUT HIM FROM 
THE START. 


MORT WAS RATTLED ALL RIGHT. TOO TO THE SOUTH, DARK FLECKS HAD- 
RATTLED TO SHARE IN THE GENERAL APPEARED IN THE SKY%.. | 
ELATION OF THE CREWS OVER THE ENORMO! MESSERSCHMITTS, BEATING UP 
SUCCESS OF THE. RAID. TOO RATTLED FOR TOWARDS THE -COAST LIKE ANGRY. 
INSTANT REACTION WHEN CHIPPY KNIGHT'S’ | } HORNETS. A WEDGE OF FIGHTERS 
VOICE JOLTED OUT A WARNING. SUMMONED FROM AN INSHORE 

sal = . AIRFIELD... BENT ON VENGEANCE 


NOW "WE'RE 
ee 
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THE GERMANS MADE A BEAM ASSAULT, 
GUNS HAMMERING. THE SOMBER és 
PILOTS TIGHTENED. UP THEIR ORM ATO 





IPPORT. BROWNINGS 
CHATTERED FIERCELY IN ANSWER TO 
THE HOT SCOURGE OF ENEMY. METAL 


Tr 


VY, 
Wii oy 
Lt 


LH to 


‘ 


ONE BOMBER WAS 
CHOPPED DOWN IN THAT 
VICIOUS, PRELIMINARY 
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EI 
IN ATIGHT TURN AND .MADE ANOTHER PASS 
AT_THE HALIFAXES. AGAIN THE AIR WAS 
PATTERNED WITH TRACER, CRISS- CROSSING 
IN _A_ WICKED LATTICEWORK OF LEAD... 


THERE'S NO FIRE COMING * 

FROM OUR REAR-GUNNER, 
CHIPPY. HE MUST y 
HAVE GEEN HIT. 
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BUT MORT HAD NOT 
BEEN HIT. HE WAS IN 

& KIND OF DAZE... FROME 
WHICH THE LASH OF 
BULLETS SUDDENLY 
JERKED HIM / 


ms iz es: 


& eee Ges ecu SKIODED |=" 
ACROSS HIS VISION AND 





28 Five 
AS HIS GUNS SUDDERED a 
UNDER HIS GRIP HE 

FELT ANEW THE 
EXHILARATING SENSE 

OF POWER HE HAD 

sIRST KNOWN ON A 
PRACTICE- RANGE iN 
iFAR-~OFF ENGLAND. 

ONLY NOW (IT WAS OF 

& SAVAGE INTENSITY... 
BECAUSE HE ’ 
‘NAS FIRING IN 

VEADLY EARNES?... 





DEAD - TO- 
RIGHTS / 


nds .To Live 


Seco: 








THE MESSERSCHMITT HAD STARTED 
TQ CIRCLE ROUND FOR A REPEAT- 
ATTACK. IT NEVER COMPLETED THE 
MANOEUVRE. MORT’S BROWNINGS 


‘TS FUSELAGE ... 


”/ i | 
/ <i 
7} NO, CAsuact, 


CHIPPY. HE'S 
JUST KNOCKED 





tive Seconds io Live 


ANOTHIEG: MGMTER LOOkFN In 
MWORT'S SIGHTS. HC _GAVE_IT 

f& BURST, JUST AS BULLETS. 
FROM THE GERMAN PLANE 
SNICKERED BRIEFLY AND 
INEFFEC TUALLY INTO HIS 

TURRET. HE SAW HIS OWN 
SLUGS THRASHING HOME, 

| KICKING UP LITTLE BLUE : 
FLASHES AS THEY STRUCK.«. 9m 





A-LICK OF FLAME :SPURTED 
FROM THE 109'S ENGINE ... 


INTO. A BLAZING _ INFERNO 
THAT WREATHED THE: FIGHTER 
FROM NOSE TO-TAIL se | 


HE'S. CHALKED™ 
UP A SECOND KILL. 
D'YOU , HEAR, CHIPPYP 
DRAYBAN’S BAGGED 
ANOTHER JERRY / 








BURGESS AND HILTON WERE HOTLY 


ISAGING TWO MORE NAZIS AND 
SENT THEM LIMPING SOUTHWARD, 
SGecesses WERE BEING rCOUNTER- 
BRLANCED wo. TRAGICALLY : 


OF THE ‘FIVE HALIFAXES THAT HAD PLASTERED 

THE: NOT-FAR- DISTANT PORT, ONLY ONE 

BESIDES F-FREDDIE WAS STILL FIGHTING 

BACK... THE AIRCRAFT PILOTED BY THE 

LEADER OF THE f&L+FATED DETACHMENT..- 
IST MURDEROUS ODDS 





CHIPRY KNIGHT TRACKED 
STRAIGHT FOR THE THICK 
OF THE MELEE, COUNTING 
“ON IS GUNNERS TO TAKE 
‘THE HEAT OFF HIS - 
LEADER. GBEFORE THEY 
HAD A CHANCE TO 2 
INTBRVENE, HOWEVER, THE 
“OTHER HALIFAX VANISHED 
IN THE GIGANTIC BLOTCH 
OF AN EYE- SEARING 
EXPLOSION /. 


THOSE HUNS! WE'VE 
AS GOOD AS HAD IT! 


“THE SURVIVING MESSERSCHMITTS OF THE 
PACK HAD FANNED OUT, ROCKING IN THE 
BLAST. _F-FREDDIE TOOK -A BUFFETING 
FROM THE EXPLOSION'S SHOCK- WAVE, TOP. 
SHE WAS STILL SEESAWING WHEN THE 
FIGHTERS POUNCEO .. «precy —— 


” 
‘ 


oo 
Soe 
PR, 


WE/RE ON OUR OWN NOW! 
GO To IT, GUNNERS! IF 
THIS IS WHERE WE GET 
THE CHOP, LET'S TAKE 
AS MANY OF THOSE 
NAZIS WITH US AS 
WE CAN / 
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TWO. OF THE FIGHTERS ‘CAME SLASHING 
IN FROM ASTERN. MORT LATCHED ON 
TO ONE AND GAVE. IT A SQUIRT THAT 

SPLATTERED ‘THE . CANOPY. UNDER IT, 

THE PILOT CRUMPLED AND THE PLANE 
FLIPPED our OF CONTROL 





es ae 


Ky 
wP” 


THE OTHER GERMAN ON THE FOUR NAZIS REMAINED. THEY WERE 
BOMBER’S TAIL HAD TRIGGERED OFF | SKIRMISHING WASPISHLY, BARTERING LEAD 
Peau THAT SHOULD HAVE WITH BURGESS AND HILTON. CHIPPY 


YED_ DEATH INTO THE REAR- KNIGHT TOOK EVASIVE ACTION, TWISTING 
GUNNER’S CABIN. BUT HE WAS OFF AND TURNING, BUT THE GERMANS HUNG 
.THE AIM... ANDO MORT SWITCHED - 

‘TO HIM BEFORE HE-COULD CORRECT. QB p 27 \'NA GOING FOR THE 
‘ DECK! IF 1 FLY. 
LOW ENOUGH, MAYBE 
THEY WON'T HAVE 
THE NERVE TO 
FOLLOW! IT LOOKS 
DEVILISH TRICKY 
COUNTRY DOWN: - 
THERE... ESPECIALLY 
AWAY FROM THE - 
COASTLINE £ 





KNIGHT FLATTENED QUT AT TREE- 
‘TOP LEVEL: AND JINKED ALONG A 
NARROW WADI. THE GERMANS hes 
HELO OFF HESITANTLY... THEN CUT }y’ 
(IN BEHINO HIM To FOLLOW HARD 
AND FAST, IN SINGLE FILE... 


4! illiez . 
Vine 


MAYBE KNIGHT HAD ALRRADY. 
SENSED THERE WASA 
PHENOMENON IN HIS AIRCRAFT'S 
REAR TURRET... A NATURAL. - 
BORN WIZARD WHO COULD . 
WORK MORTAL MAGIC WITH 
A CLUTCH OF MACHINE-GUNS... 
WHETHER KNIGHT SENSED. IT 
OR_NOT,. HE HAD GIVEN MORT 
A FURTHER CHANCE TO 
DISPLAY HIS GRIM TALENT... . 








tive Seconds To Live 
& LONG BURST RIPPED THE LEADING MESSERSCHMITT. OUT OF THE PURSUIT.: 


PYTENING SHARPLY, THE FIGHTER BELLIED INTO THE WADI'S FLOOR AND 
PLDUGHED A MIGHTY FURROW IN THE SAND... : 
FIVE SECONDS TO LIVE, EH? FIVE 
SECONDS FOR A REAR-GUNNER... THEY 
GOT THEIR FACTS AND FIGURES WRONG 
AS FAR AS I'M CONCERNED, ANYWAY... 
2 i y 


THE SURVIVING GERMANS HAD HAD ENOUGH: THEY SOARED 
INTO THE BLUE AND MADE OFF. F FOR FREDDIE 
ROCKETED ON BETWEEN THE WALLS OF THE DRY 
RIVER- BED, LIFTED CLEAR OF THE WADI SHORTLY AFTER, 
AND VEERED EASTWARD.., 

OO ae - 


: IS 


coe 


iy HOW eae 


THAT LOT OVER 
TO STARBOARD, 
SKIPPER 2 

Aw 





BEFORE KNIGHT COULD 
REPLY, THE CLATTER 

OF MORT'S BROWNINGS 
REVERBERATED THROUGH 
THE AIRCRAFT, TRACER 
FLOGGED INTO THE 
CONVOY OF TRUCKS THAT 
HAD CAUGHT HIS EYE... 


THE LORRIES SKIDDED To A 
‘STANDSTILL. IN THE BULLET- 
SCOURED DUST. MEN SPILLED 
FROM THEM FRENZIEDLY..: 
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INTHE COCKPIT OF THE HALIFAX, KNIGHT AND 
HIS CO-PILOT EXCHANGED [MEANINGFISL. GLANCES .. 


HE'S AT IT AGAIN! CHIPPY. THE 
BLOKE'S TRIGGER-HAPPY! BETTER 
STOP Hita/ SE MIGHT NE E 

i WE GET BOUN : 
1 OF FIGHTERS 


HOLD IT, DRAYGAN! ¥ 
DON’T EMPTY YOUR 
GUNS/ WE COULD 
STILL. RUN INTO & 
FRESH SPOT OF 
BOTHER WIT 


MORT CEASEU FIRE... UNWILLINGLY. HE GRUDGED HAVING 16 FORSAKE THAT JUICY 
BUT SKIPPER WAS RIGHT. GF COURSE, THOUGH AS-IT HSPPENED - 


WITHOUT FALLING FOUL. OF ANY MORE 


AND THAT'S THE FELLOW 
WE WERE WORRIED ABOUT, IPPY, 
MAN, LL NEVER MAKE & SNAP 


JUDGMENT AGAIN... NOT AS 
LONG AS | LIVE. ; 





AS LONG AS You LIVE? 

HECK, ( DCUBT IF ANY OF US 

WOLLD BE LIVING NOW IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR HIM. 





five Séecunds Ty Live. 
4M. FHE - DE-“BRIEFING. THE HIGH-UPS SHOULD BE WELL SATISFIED 
5 “KNIGHT AND BUT THE COST'S BEEN HEAVY, ESPECIALLY so 
IN THE CASE OF THE DETACHMENT YOU 
FLEW WITH, % : 


CHIPPY. q ss 





T'S THANKS 
TO DRAYGAN 
HERE THAT 


THE. BLUDGEONING SUSTAINED 
THAT DAY..8Y .ROMMEL’S- SUPPLY- 
SYSTEM, BROUGHT HIS OFFENSIVE | 
TOZA:GRINDING HALT. OTHER 
AJR-STRIKES HELPED IN THE 
LONG RUN TO SET HIM UP FOR 
HIS HISTORIC DEFEAT AT ~- 

EL UARAMEIN . «. : 


an UZ . 
eee THE FRONT HAS - 
bey CRUMPLED. THE BRITISH a 
a AYE. BROKEN THROUGH, 
B OUR ORDERS ARE TO - 
MOVE. -FORWARD AND CHECK. 


. a f 
THE ADVANCE OF ‘THEIR ARMOUR ».. 


tive seconds Tu Live 
IN THAT MOMENTOUS STAGE OF THE CAMPAIGN, 
R.A.F. BOMSERS WERE BEING LAUNCHED 
AGAINST ROMMEL'S RESERVES TO SMASH 
DESPERATE GERMAN COUNTER- MEASURES 
AT THEIR VERY SOURCE... 





F-FREDDIE FIGURED Pm aSae (GOES RIOR WIE Ee 
IN THOSE “STRIKES. BELOVED GUNS! HE'S IN HIS 


KNIGHT, PROMOTED . 
TO SQUADRON ELEMENT WHEN HE GETS HIS } 


LEADER, HEADED PAWS ON THOSE BROWNINGS / WS 
THE MiSSION 7 
THAT HAD THE % 

RUIN OF A 

FORMIDABLE PANZER 

CONCENTRATION i 

AS (TS PURPOSE... |. 





Five Seconds To Live x” 


LOVED GUNS...A FITTING IDIOM, FOR THOSE GUNS HAD DONE MORE THAN  . 
“MORT HAD LEARNED TO CHERISH THEIR FAIR SHARE IN _THRASHING THE 


THEM. HE HAD WON A TERRIFIC LUFTWAFFE OUT OF THE LIBYAN SKY... 
REPUTATION WITH THEM SINCE AND IN AODING TO THE CASUALTY 
JOINING THE AIR FORCE... LISTS OF THE VAUNTED AFRIKA KORPS... 





"GOOSE- STEPPING 
mB 6PERISHERS / 


RUNS 


KNIGHT'S FORMATION BUTCHERED THAT Z 
ASSEMBLY OF IRONCLADS IN A SHATTERING 
MANIFESTATION OF BLANKET - BOMBIN 
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Ghapteré Grim TALENT 


KNIGHT'S CREW WAS AMONG “ 
THOSE FORMED INTO A NEW 

UNIT AT AN EAST ANGLIAN 

AIRFIELD, AND ALLOTTED THE 

NUMBER: NINE —O-ONE. AN : 
ELITE SQUADRON DRAWN AT THIS STATION. You “Wl 
FROM BASES AT HOME AND WILL BE THE PRINCIPAL 
OVERSEAS, EVERY PILOT IN IT STRIKING - FORCE IN A 
AD MANY FLYING- HOURS MAXIMUM _ EFFORT 

OF BATTLE EXPERIENCE DESIGNED TO OBLITERATE 
BEHIND HIM... GERMANY'S INDUSTRIAL 








KNIGHT WAS AND THIS IS 
ABLE TO KEEP MORT_ DRAYGAN, 
Wis CREW JULES. MEET 
‘NTACT APART JULES LAVANNE, 
FROM HIS 

CO- PILOT. THE 

REPLACEMENT 

WAS A PILOT 

SECONDED 

FROM THE 

FREE FRENCH 

AIR FORCE, 

CHIPPY 

INTRODUCED 

HM TO THE 

OTHERS IN 

THE ONTE - 


ROON! OF TH: 
OFFICERS’ 
MESS... 
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MORT AND LAVANNE 
EXCHANGED A 
BRIEF HANDSHAKE, 
FROM WHICH MORT 
* QUICKLY DISENGAGED fF. 
eee NOT BECAUSE 
HE HAD ANY 

> BNERSION TO THE 
FRENCHMAN. ON THE 
CONTRARY, HE LIKED! 
THE LOOK OF THE 
NEW CO-PILOT... 


THE GREETING WAS 

FRIENDLY, BUT LAVANNE 

WAS NONPLUSSED BY -| ( 

THE ABRUPTNESS. OF THE BEST THERE 
THAT HANDSHAKE ..+ IS, BAR NONE, 
AND DISCONCERTED BY 
| & CHILL, PIERCING: 

QUALITY IN MORT'S 

GLANCE «46 
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| HAVE ‘THE FEELING YOUR REAR-~GUNNER 
-DION'T TAKE TO ME. WHEN’! SHOOK HANDS 
. WITH HIM, HE SNATCHED HIS FINGERS AWAY 
hm AS IF | MIGHT CONTAMINATE HIM. 


(/S0T WIM WRONG. ‘YOU 
SEE, YOU_ HAPPEN TO 
HAVE A STRONG GRIP. 
AND MORT HAS A FAD 
ABOUT HIS HANDS. HE 
LOOKS AFTER THEM 
LIKE A MUSICIAN. 


MORT HAD EVEN ACQUIRED A SALVE 
GAURANTEED TO ENSURE FLEXIBILITY 
FOR HIS FINGER JOINTS... HE USED IT 
FOR THE FIRST TIME PRIOR TO 
NINE-O-ONE’S BAPTISMAL MISSION... 


WHAT'S THAT 
STUFF YOU'RE 

_ "MASSAGING 

INTO YOUR 

- KNUCKLES, 









MORT WAS AS MUCH AN ARTIST AS ANY: 
PIANIST, AT THAT, BUT WHEN AE GANE 
A RENDERING OF HIS SKILL, THE 
STACCATO NOTES HE STRUCK CARRIED 
DESTRUCTION IN THEIR VIOLENT 
RHYTHM oes 


BE LATE FOR 
AN OP, 
BID You D 
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“THE SETTING SUN SAW 


THE BIG BOMBER STARTED ROLLING. 
WITH HER AIR SPEED INDICATOR 
TOUCHING A HUNORGD- PLUS, KNIGHT 
OREW BACK ON THE WHEEL AND 
LET HER COME UNSTUCK... 





hive seeinds To Live 


THE -@QUA0RON KORE LE EAST MARD 
(INTO DARKENING SKY THAT 
SEEMED HEAVY WITH MENACE. 
SEVENTY MINUTES LATER, THEY 
MADE LANDFALL OVER THE COAST 
OF OCCUPIED HOLLAND... Fs 


FLAK SHIPS. 
BUT THE GUNNERS 
SM ABOARD THEM ARE 
Poor SHOTS. 


LET'S HOPE. 
THE GUNNERS AROUND 
OUR TARGET ARE NO 
BETTER, JULES. 

{| WOULDN'T BANE: 
ON iT THOUGH . 


NINE-O-ONE'S TARGET THAT NIGHT SEARCHLIGHTS CLEANED THE VAULT, 
OF THE NIGHT WITH BRIGHT FING' 


‘NAS_A MUNITIONS PLANT _ IN TRE 
-RUHR, ‘NHERE THE INDUSTRIAL THAT , PROBED SMINOUSLY 
PULSE OCF GERMANY BEAT HEAVIEST... 5 


ACHTUNG £ 
TO YOUR 








= SEARCHLIGHT FASTENED 
SN 7G H- HARRY... HELD IT 
AS THE AIRCRAFT SWOOPED 
IN AN ATTEMPT AT EVASION. 
& BATTERY BLAZED A 

SALVO ST THE BOMBER... 


WW 


i} 


MORT’S GUNS WERE 
STUTTERING FEROCIOUSLY 
BEFORE KNIGHT HAD 
FINISHED SPEAKING. WITH 
UNCANNY SPL'T- SECOND 
ACCURACY HE SLAMMED 
| © LONG BURST STRAIGHT 
INTO THE ROOT OF THE 
SEARCHLIGHT... 


Five Seconds 






To Live 45 
SW A AY Yi” 








SKIPPER TO 
REAR~ GUNNER! CAN 
YOU DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT THAT 
SEARCHLIGHT P 





4“ Five Seconds To Live 





GUNNER, HE'S 
CHIPPY KNIGHT OARTED A THE Tops / 
SIDELONG GLANCE AT THE 
FRENCHMAN .. 
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MORT'S TRIUMPHANT VOICE SOUNDED ONE JERRY 
OVER THE, INTERCOM. IN THAT SEARCHLIGHT 
MOMENT, LAVANNE REMEMBERED WRITTEN OFF, 
THE ICE-COLD LOOK HE HAD SKIPPER... AND 
NOTICED IN THE REAR- GUNNER'S E 
EYes. ‘YES, THR EYES OF A 

KILLER... 


‘MIND. YOU, JULES, 
THERE'S NO DENYING |" 
MORT'S A COLD- 
BLOODED LITTLE 
COVE WHEN HE 

GETS GOING. 


OTHER SEARCHLIGHTS 
WERE RANGING THROUGH 
THE GLOOM. TWO OF 

H- HARRY'S SISTER- 
AIRCRAFT WERE PICKED 
uP AND THE PILOTS 
FAILED TO SHAKE FREG 
OF THOSE GROPING 
YELLOW FINGERS ... 
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INSTANTLY, EVERY 
AVAILABLE ENEMY 
.GUN SHIFTED 

ON TO THE 
BRILLIANTLY LIT 
TARGETS... 


SHRAPNEL PUNC} in 
FUSELAGE OF ONE BOMBER. 

THE STARBOARD ‘NING NAS 
RIPPED FROM T 

BOTH WENT PLUMMETING THROUGH y 
-THE TORTURED SKY... . 





Five Seconds To Live 





TWO CREWS ANNIHILATED . IT 
WAS A BAD BEGINNING, BUT 
THE OTHER LANCASTERS DROVE 
ON RESOLUTELY THROUGH THE. 
THUNDER OF A COLOSSAL 
BARRAGE ... 


WHERE ‘6 THE LUFTWAFFE™ 
THAT (3 (NHAT i ‘NQULD 
LikF TO KNON! 


A DELUGE OF HIGH > THERE ‘NILL BE 

EXPLOSIVE SMOTHERED NOTHING LEFT OF THIS 

THE FACTORY BIILDINGS| WHOLE PLANT BY THE 

RELOW ... . TIME THF. ARF FINISHED! 
= ; 








NIGHT FIGHTERS OF 
THE LUFTWAFFE 
CLOSED IN AS THR 
BOMBERS TURNED 
AWAY. THE BRITISH 
AIR-GUNNERS 
ENGAGED THEM, 
NONE MORE EASERLY 
THAN MORT ORAYGAN. 


THE LANCASTERS HAD 
TO FIGHT THEIR WAY 
THROUGH THE GERMAN 
NIGHT FIGHTER PACKS 
AND FOUR BOMBERS 
WERE LOST IN THAT 
FIRST BUT SUCCESSFUL 
OPERATION OF 
NINE-0O-ONE SQUADRON 4 


Five Seconds To Live 





<= 
"0 LIKE To 


RECOMMEND 
DRAYGAN FOR 





| Lt see your 
NY RECOMMENDATION IS. ° 
PASSED ON, KNIGHT. IN 
ANY EVENT, I'M GLAD 
To BE ABLE TO TELL 
You THAT BOTH You 
AND ORAYGAN HAVE 
EACH ‘VON A 
DISTINGUISHED FLYING 
CROSS FOR SERVICES 
iN’ NORTH AFRICA. 
1 HAD WORD TO THAT 
EFFECT THIS 
MORNING. 


Five Seconds To Live. 5I 


Chapters. FATAL ERROR . 


o 
IN THE FOLLOWING WEEKS, wG 
NINE-0- ONE SGUADRON PLASTERED 7, 
PRIORITY TARGETS ALONG THE : 4 
RUHR IN A SUCCESSION OF 

DEVASTATING RAIDS. EACH ADDED 

TO'THE UNIT'S GROWING REPUTATION 


COME WHAT'S ON 
RIGHT IN. YOUR MIND, 
‘SKIPPER, CHIPPY 2 













G900 NEWS, 

YOU DOZY LAY- 
ABOUTS. YOU AND 
DAN CAN S) : 

RIBBONS ON 

CHESTS, BO8. MORT, 
YOU AND t HAVE GOT . 

—E TO 


DISHED OUT . 
AND THAT'S NOT ALL. 
THE WHCLE SQUADRON'S; 
BEEN GRANTED 


BY HIS FATHER’S 
REACTION TO THB 

INSIGNIA ON, HIS 
TUNIC ... 
















ESTHER'S NEW ATTITUDE 
AYSGRDS HIM. SND YET 
TET .FOYE QUIC< LY PA 
Hi NUSSED THE FL E 
THRILL OF ACTION. 
sOUBLE Of DAY: 
= RESTINE .eep- 








ee Sa ay 
| HE WAS ELATED BN_ HIS 
i 
i 






WE 








IVE NEVER FELT 
SO 8RASSED OFF. 
CANT "UNE WHAT 70 
90 WITH MYSELE. 







(ALBANY 2 NOT THAT 
“WAD "ANY SRIENDS 
IN THIS OEAD -ANO~ hk 
ALIVE: TOWN... 








B EHD THAT 
BORMAN Was -//% E MAKES TWO 
AN &MERICAN OF US. 





The MALIOR WiTATd, 
HIMSELF Ad CHUCE 
CARROM, U.S. ARMY AIR 
FORCE, A PILOT FROM 
& FLYING FORTRESS BASE 
THIRTY MILES AWAY 


DRAYGAN, BY 
% IBY... 
MY FOLKS WERE 
BORN HERE. ! FIGURED Menon 
'D LIKE TO SEE THE tr 

You. GUNNER _IN 


s , 2 
PLACE. ARE YOu A LANCASTER y) 


dig alias JP \ *SRSREN 





























_ LATER... A SUDDEN THOUGHT OCCURRED TO 
You WouLD? CHUCK CARRON AND HIS NEXT 
ws. | HAD PLENTY ELL, 1 WISH ‘NORDS. KINDLED A SPARK IN 
OF EXPERIENCE HAD YoU MORT'S EYE... 
OF DAYLIGHT ABOARD_ : \/, 
RAIDS IN NORTH ,/ /AOYBIRD... SAY, HOW'D YOU LIKE you 
AFRICA. I'D THAT'S. MY | TO TAKE THAT GREENHORN'S } MEAN 
_ CERTAINLY LIKE cuIP, MY REGULAR | PLACE? ONG OF YOUR RAF } IT? YOU 
TO SAMPLE ONE TAIL> GUNNER'S BOYS MADE A TRIP INA REALLY 
ONER EUROPE... } SM THE SICK-LIST. FORTRESS FROM OUR BASE 


SPECIALLY IN THEY'VE GIVEN ME, ONLY |.AST MONTH. ! BELIEVE 

A FLYING » A GREENHORN.. VVE ENOUGH PULL WITH 

FORTRESS. Sey, OUR COLONEL _TO FX IT 
bass FOR “YOLI. 4 
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CARRON. MEANT (T, ANO HE 
WAS NOT &XAGGERATING HS 
INFLUENCE WITH HIS 
STRINGS WERE PULLED, 
WITH A RAPIDITY AND 
INFORMALITY THAT. 


RED Snes 
REO TREE: 

TOOK OFF ON 

MISSION SHE cCARReo A A 
BRITISH GUNNGR 

HER TAIL... 





THE TARGET WAS B 
OCCUPIED FRANCE, 
GERMAN U-BOAT PENS 
WERE LOCATED. 

THE CHANNEL, THS 
AMERICAN FORMATION 
WAS JUMPED ENEMY 
FIGHTERS ... FW- 903... 


BUSMAN'S HOLIDAY. 
1 WOULONT HAVE M/SSED 
THIS TRIP FOR All THE 


BARBS OF FIRE STABBED FROM s 
THE FORTRESSES... FROM THEIR S 
WAIST= POSITIONS, FROM THE F Y 
PLEXIGLASS DOMES ABOVE THEIR 
FUSELAGES, FROM THE LITTLE 

BALL- TURRETS BELOW,. FROM. 

THEIR TAILS... AND THERE WAS, 

A STING IN THE TAIL’ OF . 

LAOYBIRO THAT PUT PAID To 

TWO OF THE NAZIS... 6 





THE FIGHTERS TOOK A BEATING - 
THAT. KNOCKED THE HEART OUT 
OF THEIR ATTACK. SIX FINISHED 
UP IN THE DRINK FOR THE LOSS 
OF ONE FORT. ABOARD ! : 
LADYB/RO, CARRON CALLED 
MORT CHEERFULLY... 


NICE -WORK, 
4 .LIMEY! GLAD 
TO HAVE You 


Five Seconds Ta Live, 
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SOON THE. FORTRESSES 
WERE ABOVE BREST, 
MAKING THEIR BOMB-RUN 
FLAK HOSED UP AT THEM. 
THE SHIPS BUCKETED - 
THROUGH A TURMOIL OF 
SHOCK- WAVES FROM A_ 
HURRICANE OF BURSTING 
SHELLS... 


— 


SAY, THE HUNS ARE 
PUTTING UP AS HEAVY a 
& BARRASE AS I'VE EVER 
SEEN. A GUY COULD S) 
ALMOST SHOVE HIS 
WHEELS DOWN AND TAXI 
OVER THE STUFF. 


.CARRON'S BOMBARDIER CAME 
INTO THE AIM. HE RELEASED 
LADYBIRO'S LOAD. THREE TONS 
OF HIGH EXPLOSIVE WERE 
TUMBLING FROM HER WHEN 
SHE LURCHEO TO THE ([MPACT 
,OF A SHELL EXPLODING - 
ONLY FEET AWAY... 





Five Seconds To Live 


. THE AIRCRAFT WAS FILLED WITH tT WAS A BAD MOMENT. YET CARRON | 
FLARING LIGHT... CORDITE FUMES PROVED EQUAL TO IT. HE -PULLED 
SWIRLED THROUGH THE FUSELAGE LADYEIRO OUT OF A SICKENING PLUNGE 
&S HER NOSE WENT DOWN... | «+. TRIMMED HER AND DREW HER ~ 

AWAY FROM. THE TARGET~- AREA IN 
LEVEL FLIGHT... 


N DON’T 


PANIC, FELLERS! 
WE'RE GOING 


GOOL GRIEF. 
WEVE BEEY 
CLOBGEREO! 
WELL AND TRULY 
CLOSSERED/ 


ERE WERE NO CASUATIES AMONG THE CREW. sia 
OYBIRD WERSELF WAS THE ONLY CASUALTY. ASIDE 
OrA A RAGGED HOLE iN HER FUSELAGE, TWO OF THE 
IiTLES WERE DOLNMAGED AND INOPERATIVE. SHE 
INING SOGGILY... 


_ WE'RE FALLING 

BEHIND’ KSEP A LOOK-OUT 

FOR ENEMY FIGHTERS! 

THEY'RE LIABLE TO BOUNCE 
A LAME DUCK / 





DUSK ' FOUND ZADY@IRO WN 
SOLITARY FLIGHT... A~ 
CRIPPLED STRAY FROM A 
FORMATION THE GLOOM HAD 
SWALLOWED. BUT NO, SHE 
WAS NOT ALONE. ANOTHER 
PLANE WAS CLOSE, THOUGH 
‘AS YET UNSEEN BY THE 
BOMBER’S CREW... 


Peas aE mcs 


THAT WAS WHEN 
CARRON SPOTTED A 
SLENDER SILHOUETTE 
AS ‘IT NIPPED FROM 
A CLOUD: BELT ON 
LADYBIRO'S STARBOARD 


WE'RE COMING 
UP TO THE ENGLISH - 
COAST. BUT STAY ON 
THE ALERT, FELLERS. 
WE COULD STILL RUN 
INTO TROUBLE FROM 
SOME KRAUTHEAD.. 
SORRY, LIMEY... 
KRAUTHEAD MEANS 
A.« GERMAN .IN 


GUNNERS / 
P THERE'S ONE 
NOW! THREE 








MORT WAS THE FIRST 
.TO ACT... THE ONLY 
ONE, AS [T TURNED OUT. 
HE OREW A BEAD ON ¥f 
THE FIGHTER WITH THE 
SWIFT KILLER=!NSTINCT 
THAT HAD BECOME 
SECOND NATURE TO HIM. 
HARD-EYED HE BLASTED 
AT [T ..- 


A TWO-SECOND BURST 
WAS ALL HE GAVE !T. 
THEN HE SAW CHUCK 
HAD BLL ERED... 
SLUNDERED °(N A MOMENT 
TANDABLE 
7 CHUCK 


CUT rT! SHE'S 
ONES OF OURS / 
SHE'S A 


g 


ba AINOERGOLT./ 


‘Five Seconds To Liv 








Fi ve Seconds To Live, 


CARRON'S VOICE WAS CHOKED 
OFF_IN A CRY OF DESPAIR. 
MORT HAO ALREADY CEASED 
FIRE, BUT THAT BRIEF BURST 
HAD HIT THE MARK WITH 
FATAL EFFECT... 





MORT WAS OFFICIALLY 

EXONERATED FOR WHAT 

HAPPENED. YET 

SOMETHING HAD DIED 

IN HIM BECAUSE OF TT, 

WHEN HE REPORTED 

BACK AT HIS OWN BASE} 

‘AT THE END OF HIS 

LEAVE, HE WAS 

NOT THE MORT : J Sd : b> 

DRAYGAN HIS SKIPPER ~ g nay &. : 'M_HANGED 

HAD KNOWN... oat . g IF I'LL STAND BY 

: AND SEE YOU GO 

TO PIECES i4KE 
THIS, MORT. 

P YOU'LL BE RIGHT! 

QoAS_ RAIN AFTER’ 
OUR NEXT | 
MISSION. [T'S.A 


'T’S NO USE, CHIPPY, 


' 4 
C\MILK-RUN JOB, 
-"M FINISHED. ei : ; 

IN A REQUEST FOR AN ; ! 

IMMEDIATE “TRANSFER TID 


GROUND-STAFF DUTIES. e> m 
: ARR 





Five Seconds To Live. 


KNIGHT HAD HIS WAY, HE 
MEANT WELL, BUT THE 
-MISSION HE HAD SO 
CASUALLY DESCRIBED IN 
R.A.F, JARGON AS A MILK— 
RUN DID NOT PAN OUT AS 
W& BELIEVED !T WOULD... 


WHAT 2:5 

1 TELL ‘You, 
MORT?P A PIECE 

OF CAKE... Al 


MAORT NEVER HAD 
‘TIME TO RESPOND, 
FOR AT THAT 
INSTANT HIS EYES 
TOCUSED ON & 
GERMAN NIGHT 
FIGHTER SCUDD! 

N FRON: ABOV’ 
LUKE A HAWK 
SWOOPING FOR !TS 
PREY... 
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THE ELECTRIFYING IMPULSE 
TO SWING INTO ACTION SENT 
iTS FAMILIAR SIGNAL TO 
MORT'S -BRAIN AND HANDS. 
HE FIXED THE ENEMY IN HIS 
SIGHT. HE WAS ALL SET TO 
BEAT AND TO KILL HIM... AND 
THEN HE WAVERED IN HIS 
PURPOSE... 


NEXT SECOND, HE WAS IN THE 
THICK OF A BLIZZARD OF LEAD 


Five Seconds To Live 


| CAN’T 
BRING MYSELF 
To 00 IT/ 
NOT ANY 
MORE! NOT 
ANY MORE / 


IT WAS DAN BURGESS WHO CHOPPED 
RAE THAT NIGHT FIGHTER OUT OF THE SKY 
BN AND ENABLED H-HARRY TO REACH THE 


SANCTUARY OF HOME... 





- WITH MORT 


A CRUMPLED FIGURE BEHIND 


HIS BROWNINGS. 


SUCH WAS THE STORY 
GROUP CAPTAIN 
RONALDSON TOLD 
QUINTON GREGG ON 
' THE NIGHT THE WAR 
CORRESPONDENT VISITED 
NINE-O-ONE SQUADRON’S 


RONALDSON HAD 
ONLY A FEW MORE 
WORDS TO AOD... 


g 


REFORTED HERE FOR DUTY 
AGAIN MONTHS AFTER, BUT 
THOUGH “HE WAS PHYSICALLY 
A-ONE, THE SPLIT- SECOND 
REACTION THAT HAD 
EARNED HIM HIS 

MAGNIFICENT FIGHTING 

RECORD WAS GONE... 

AND GONE FOREVER. 


FLYING IN H-HARRY, FOR ALL 
THAT... AND IS WELL CONTENT 
TO BE CONE OF HER CREW. HE'S 
CHIPRY KNIGHT'S NAVIGATOR NOW... 
AND A DARNED GOOD ONE, 
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KNIGHT WOULD HAVE 

CONFIRMED THAT WHOLEHEARTEDOLY 
HAD HE BEEN PRESENT. BUT HE 
ANO HIS CREW WERE FAR_OUT 
OVER THE NORTH SEA WITH THE 
CREWS OF OTHER LANCASTERS. 





‘NOT LONG 
NOW, MORT ? } ~<a “oS 





FIFTEEN 
MINUTES AND 
THIRTY 
SECONDS. 


FIFTEEN MINUTES AND THIRTY SECONDS TO 
GO... BEFORE NINE-9-ONE SQUADRON _ 
LAID WASTE ANOTHER BUL'WARK OF THE 
NAZI “NAR EFFORT... NINE- 9-,ONE 
SQUADRON, PRIDE OF BOMBER COMMAND 
AND-A SLEDGE-HAMMER AGAINST THE HUN... 


Published each month by Ron Phillips. Distributed by Argus Press, Sales & Distribution Ltd., 12-18 Paul Street, 
London EC24 4JS. Subscription facilities (inland and overseas) are not now available. Sole Agents: Australia 
and New Zealand. Gordon & Gotch, Ltd.; South Africa, Central News Agency, Ltd. BATTLE PI RE LIBRARY 
is sold subject to the follo conditions, that it shall not without the written consent of the Publishers first 

iven be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of Trade except at the full retail price shown on 

6 cover, selling price in Eire subject to VAT; and that it Shall not be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise 
disposed of in a mutilated condition, or in any unauthorised cover by way of Frade; or affixed to or as partofany 
publication or advertising, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever. ited in Spain. 


\ GENERAL SLAPS SOLDIER 
sao 

On 11 th July 1943 Lieut-General George S. Patton, the commander of the 
American Seventh Army, began his personal crusade into Europe by landing 
on a beach in Sicily. Patton was known as old Blood and Guts —and to the 
cynics among his soldiers, this meant ‘his guts, our blood’. He was a flam- 
boyant, impulsive character, and in Sicily his Seventh Army had been given 
the task of protecting the flank of Montgomery's Eighth Army which was to 
make the main attack. 
Patton was furious at his relegation to a secondary role*But Patton came up. 
against the same fierce Haig 2 resistance/fais the. Eighth Army, and he 
became very exasperated with his senior officers. ~ 


In this mood he visited a hospital and began interviewing.the patients. He 
asked each of them where they have been wounded, praised their courage, 


_and wished them a speedy recovery. Finally he came fo’a soldier who was _ 


~ sitting hunched up, shaking and shivering. Patton asked him what had happe- 


Sei 


ned. The soldier sobbed ‘It’s my nerves. I can’t take the shelling any more’, - 


The General exploded ‘Your nerves! Hell, you're just a coward, you yellow 
son of a bitch!’ He then slapped the man and shouted ‘Shut up that Goddam 
crying. I won't have these brave men here who have been shot seeing a yellow 
bastard sitting there crying’. Again he slapped the man and turning to the 
officer in charge of the hospital ordered ‘Don’t you admit this yellow bastard, 
there’s nothing the matter with him’. 

Turning to the soldier again he said “You're going back to the front iine and 
you may get shot and killed, but you're going to fight. If you don’t Pll stand — 
you up against the wall in front of a firing squad!’ Reaching for his pistol he _ 
said ‘I ought to shoot you myself, you goddamned whimpering coward’. 


The doctors were outraged by Patton’s behaviour, and though an attempt was 
made to suppress it the news eventually reached General Eisenhower who 
was Patton’s superior officer. Eisenhower was delighted with the performan- 
ce of the Seventh Army, and believed that Patton was one of the best 
American generals, but he could not ignore this deplorable act. He ordered 
Patton to apologise to the soliders, the hospital staff and a divisional parade. 
In the U.S.A. when the news broke there was demands that he be sacked from 
the Army. But Eisenhower fought hard for Patton on the ground that he was 
needed for the invasion of France, and he was vindicated in the dashing 
success of Patton’s U.S. Third Army in the summer of 1944. 


